The T anting of the S hre+ ( 

Hor. So will I figniour Gremioi but a word! prayjThough then*, 
cure of ourquarrell yecneutr brook’d Parle, know now vpon ad. 
uice,ictoucheth vs both: that we may yet agamehauc accelTcta 
soourfaire Miftris , andbchappicriuaisin Btanca’sl cue, cola- 
bour and eftca one thing fpecially. 

Gre. What’s that I pray f 

Hor. Marrie lirto get a husband for her Sister. 

Gre. A busband:a diucll. 

Hor. 1 fry a husband. 

Gre. I fay, a diucll : Thin k’ft thou Hsrew/o, trough her father 
bevericrich,any rnau is foverie a 1’oolc tobc married to hell .? 

Hor. Tufh Grernio : chough ic palTc your patience & mine to 
endure her lowd alarums, why man there be good fellowesin the 
world, and aman could light on chem, would take her with all 
faults, and mony enough. . 

Gre. I cannot tell : but I had as lief take her downc with this 
condition* To be wbipt at the high ctoileeuerie morning. 

Hor. Faith (as you fay ) there’s fmall choice in rotten apples: 
but come, fincc this bar in law makes vs friends, ic (hall be (ofatt 
forth friendly maintain’d, till by helping Baptiftas eldcft daugh. 
ter to a husband , wee fet his yongeft free fora hul band, and then 
hauetoo t'alrefli ; SwecteBianca , happy man be his dole: he that 
runnes fafteft, gets the Ring: How lay you fignior Gremioi 

Grem. I am agreed, and would I had giuen himthebefi horle 
in Padua to begin his woing that would thoroughly woe her, 
wed her, and bed her, and ridde the houle other. Gome on. 

Exeunt umbo. Manet Tranio and Lucent]*. 

Tra. I pray fir tel me, is it pcfliblc 
That loue fhould of a fodainc take fuch hold. 

Luc. Oh Tranio till 1 found it to be true, 

I neuer thought it pofliblc or likely. 

But fee, while idely I Hood looking on , 

I found the effeft of loue in idlenelle. 

And now in plainetTe do confcffc to thee 
That art to mcc as fecrct and as dccre 
A s isLnna to the Qnecnc of Carthage was : 

Tranio I burae, Ipine, XpttiffaTranio, 

If I acchueieuc not this yong model! gyrlq; _ 


Thetaming of the Shrew. 

rounfailme Tranio, fori know thoucanft : 

Affiflme Tranio, for 1 know thou wilt. 

Tra Maftcr it is no time to chide you now. 

The reft will comfort, for chy counlcls found. 

Tra. Mailer, you look’d fo longly on them aide, 
Perhaps you mark’d not what’s the pith of all. 

Luc. Oh yes , I faw fweete beaucic in her face, 

Suchas the daughter of *Apnmr had, 

That made great loue to humble him te her hana. 

When with hia knees he kilt the Cretan ftrond. 

Tra. Sawyou no more? mark’d you not how her iwc. 
Began to fcold, and raife vp fuch a ftormc, 

That mortal eares might hardly indurc the din. 

Luc. Tranio, I faw her corrall lips to roouc. 

And with her breath (he did perfume the ayre, 

Sacred and fweete was all I faw in her. 

Tra. Nay, then ’tis time to ftirre him from his trance S 
I pray you awake fir: if you loue the Maide, 

Bend thoughts and wits to atchieue her. Thus ituandsi. 
Her elder lifter is focurft and (lircw’d, 

Thactill the Father rid his bancs of her, 

Miller, your loue mull hue a tnaideat home. 

And thcrebre has he elofely meu’d her yp, 

Becauiclhe w llnct be annoy’d with fuiters. 

Luc. All Tranio, what a cruell Fathers bet 
But art thou not aduif d , he tooke fonae rare 
T,c gtthcrcuningSchoolcmartcrs toinftruft her.. 

Tra. I marine am I fir, and no w’tis plotted. 

Luc. Ihauc it Tranio. 

Tra. Maftcr , for my hand, 

Both our inuenctons meet and iurope in one.. 

Luc. Tell me thine firft, 

Tra. You will be I choole- maftcr. 

And vndertake die teaching of the maid? 
ThaVsyuurdeuke. 


